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from the crown ? On the other hand, if the King prevails,
what heavy despotism will the JtJtats, by their want of temper
and moderation, have drawn on their country! They might
have obtained many capital points, and removed great oppres-
sion. No French monarch will ever summon Jfitats again, if
this moment has been thrown away.

Though I have stocked myself with such a set of visions
for the event either way, I do not pretend to foresee what
will happen. Penetration argues from reasonable proba-
bilities ; but chance and folly are apt to contradict calcula-
tion, and hitherto they seem to have full scope for action.
One hears of no genius on either side, nor do symptoms of
any appear. There will, perhaps: such times and tempests
bring forth, at least bring out, great men. I do not take
the Duke of Orleans or Mirabeau to be built du "bois dont on
les fait; no, nor Monsieur Neeker. He may be a great
traitor, if he made tjie confusion designedly: but it is a
woful evasion, if the promised financier slips into a black
politician! I adore liberty, but I would bestow it as honestly
as I could; and a civil war, besides being a game of chance,
is paying a very dear price for it.

For us, we are in most danger of a deluge; though I
wonder we so frequently complain of long rains. The
saying about St. Swithin is a proof of how often they recur;
for proverbial sentences are the children of experience, not
of prophecy. Good night! In a few days I shall send you
a beautiful little poem from the Strawberry Press.

2689.   To THE COUNTESS OF UPPER OSSORY.

Strawberry Hill, July 16, 1789. ,

As .my own exchequer is empty, Madam, I chose to wait
before I replied to your last, till I could offer you somethingly an who were called Dissidents, and who
